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THE MURDER OF A FAIRY

By Dick

Donovan.

L

Senorina Vern ieca Tostilini was the fairy
queen and prewaiere danseuese in the panto-
mime at the Great Novelty Theater, Lon-
don. Mademoiselle was an [talisn, and had
come over to England with her parents,
who set out for London as for El Dorado.
Signor Tostilini 8¢ once commenced busi-
pesa an an itizerant ice-cream vender, and
bis wife sunnlemented the income by grind-
ing an organ, which she wheeled about
on & hand-eart. Veronica was then an in-
fant, and her early yoars were passed in o
basket, attached to the hand-cart on
which the organ was placed. Here,
in fair weather and foul, she slept or
whimpered, as the case might be, for some-
times fourteen and fifteen hoursout of the
twenty-four. The remsining hoarsof the
day were passed with her parents in the
squalid feetedness of a den on Saffron hill
In spite of these disadvantages, of London
grime and fog, of the squalor and misery of
her pome, she grew in beauty, and when
she was about tenm or eleven her parents
clothed her in a pictoresque Italian gard
and sent her forth to sell flowers in the
Loudon streets, and she took up her sta-
tion on the pavement of the Royal Ex.
change. Her supernatural grace, her un-
doubted good looks and ber symmet-

rieal figure aftracted a great deal
of wsitention, and for = time
she drove a thriving trade. Her

competitors, however, the typical London
flower girls, who are at once the most foul-
moutheri and uppicturesque creatuares to
be found in ail Europe, became jealovs of
her, and they led her such a life, and were
s unkind and eruel, that often and often
poor littie forlorn Veronica returned to her
wretohea home weeping bitterly, and as
often did sbe refuse to go out again %o sell
her flowers. But then her father thrashed
her with astrap, for he conld not bearthe
idea of losing the money she was in the
bhabit of bringing bome, and she bad to go

forth once more to bear the jecrs, the
taunts and the 1ill-usage of her jealous
coinpetitors.

Thus her life was passed until she was
about thirteen. It was a bitter life—a life
of the London streets, & life in which she
bad to held her own againat long odds; a
life in which sheexperienced no sympathy,
Do tenderness; o life that was hard, terri-
ble and bLitter. Her parents regarded her
as 8 money-getting mediom, and nothing
else. If she failed to get money they
thrashed her and drove her from the house,
thnaunln‘ ber with dreadful conse-
quences unless she procured the money tor
which they craved; for mon‘? was their
aim, their ereed, their God. ben the girl
was about thirteen she was far in advance
©of her years. She ought still to have been
" ohﬂl. but iostead of that she was »
woman, who bad come to look upon exist-
ence as a ternble sort of thing, and she
often wondered why God had made her.
But at last a change came. It chanced one
day that an ltalian ballet-master noticed
her. He was in London on business in con-
nection with his calling, and, being struck
with her beauty and her grace as she
stood in a drizzling rain oflering her
flowers to the passers-by, he aecc
her, and asked ber il she would like to
learn to dance—if she would like to go to
Italy and be trained for the theater! Tihe
qu~stion seemed to her to open up the pros-
pects of heaven, and with an eagerness be-
gotten by the unutterable misery of her
position, she said she wouald go anywhere,
do anything, so long as she counld get away
from London. The man who had spoken to
her was the well-known ballet master, Sig-
nor Pelligrini Egero, who was then at-
tached to Lo Seala in Milan, He suggested
tba: heshounld see her parents, but with a
passionate appeal she requested him not to
do 8o, but to take her away atonce.

As be probably thought that this course
would very considerably simplify matters,
ss well as save expense, for he was too
shrewd to suppose her people would let her
%0 unless they were well paid, he told her
that 1u & few days’ time he wounld be re-
turnimmg to Italy, and would take her with
him, In the meantime she was to say
nothing to any one of what she was going
to do, and st a certain hour on a certain
evening she was to meet him at Ludgate
Hill rallway station, and proceed to Paris
by the night train. The arrancement was
duly ecarried out, and Veronica entered
upon a new phase of existence.

When she failed to return home, as was
her wont, her parents were filled with
anxiety, for she bad been very profitable
to them:; and their sordid iustinets far out-
weighed parental alfection. Indeed, it may
be doubted whether they bore her any affee-
tion at all. It was the money they thought
of, aud when several days had passed and
she had not returned, they went to the po-
lice-station and expressed & fear thatshe
had either been decoyed away, or some-
thing dreadful bad happened to her. Of
course, an attempt was made by the police
to trace her, but nothing came of it, and in
the course of & month or two her parents
probably came to the comclusion thas she
wae lost to them forever.

e
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Beveral yearselapsed, SBignorina Tostolini
bhad become famous as a ballet dancer, and
was known almost thronghout Europe; not
only was she celebrated as a dancer, but as
a beasuty. Dark as night, with perfect
teeth, an olive complexion, a wealth of
blue-black hair, lastrons eyes with deep
heavy lashes, and a faunltless figure, she
made slaves of men wherever she went.
By this time her parents were both dead.
They had neverdone anythine to beget her
love, and possibly she experienced no re-
grot when she learned that she wasan
orphan.

At last she returned to London, where
she bad known so mboh misery and suffer-
ing. But now she came as a person of 1m-
portance. She was no longer poor, for she
kept her maid, rode in & carriage and occu-

ied “swell” apartments in the West End of
on. She was engaged as principal
dancer at the great Novelty Theater, which
had gained a Eunropean reputation for its
spectacular productions, and 1t was said
that Signorina Tostolini was enabled to
command a of £150 a week., This
could hardly be rded a8 an extrava-
gant remuneration in view of the at.
traction she proved to be, She became
the rage of London. Her Dbeauty
tarned the heads of all the dades in the
Great Babylon, and the press was unani-
mous in declaring that she was one of the
most expert remarkable davoers that
bad ever been s8n in the British wetropo-
lis. She wlunnqd at the theater for sev-
eral seasons, and "at the time the startling
incident happened that 1 am sbout to re-
late she was performing in a grand speo-
tacn pantomime that was attracting all
London to witness it. In this pantomime
Signerina Tostilini seemed to Lave sur-
passed all her previous efforts, and her ad-
mirers raved about ber. The bomage she
received many a real queen might
have envied; while men with more
mopey than brains were so electrified by
bher axguisite grace and beanty that they
would have laid their fortunes at her feet,
But she was a uette, She had been ed-
ucated in the bard school of the London
stroets; she knew something of the hollow-
ness of buman nature and the inborn de-
ceit of the human beart, avd while she
showed po ticular favor to any one, she
feathered all who had long purses, and it
was whispered that she was growing
wealthy beyond the dreams of avarice.

[t goes without nnng that none of those
who now regarded r as little short of &
divinity wers aware of her origin. They
did not know that in her babyhood she had
been carried abous on a hand-cart in com-

oy with an organ. and that later she had
0 a lower-hawker in the streets of Lon.
don. And most of them, no doubt, were
equally anaware that she had never tad a
dﬁ'- schooling in her life, and could hardly
write her own name. Buat she possessed, in
# very eminent degree, the power of fasci-
pating the opposite sox, and she used this
power to ber own advantage. Her life,
nn thing, waaa foever, and was deatined to
veastrangeandstartlingend. Ope ni
the Christizas sesson was about

ended, ahe was not md{. a8 was her wont,
to go on the stage to e part in the prin-
cipal ballet, This cansed considerable sur-
prise, as she had never before been known
to keep the stage waiting. The call-boy
was dispatched with all speed to her dress-
ing-room, and, hawving knocked and
knocked without getting a reply. he opened
the door and looked in, when, to his borror
and amazement, he found ber lying on her
back on the toor, her hmbs coutorted, her
face ghastly, and foam oozing from her
livps. Forthwith he rushed down to the
lt?n to tell the manager what he had seen,
aud when the manager hurried to the room
he thoaght she mast be in a fit and as
speedily as possible a doctor was procured;
but a hasty examination showed Lim that
she was not in a fit, but stone dead.

The sudience were kept in ignorance of
this faet, and when they roared aud
screamed for their favorite they were in-
formed that Signorina Tostiliny had been
seized withsuadden indisposition, and conld
not appear that evening. The following
day, when the news spread of her death,
the excitement was tremendous, and it was
increased when the runmor ran that she nad
committed suic:de by poisoning berself.
Pceovle would not believe that this beanti-
ful woman, who was said to be rich, and
was surreunded with all the lexuries that
wealth could purchase, had put an end to
ber life,. What was the motive that had
Elronptod her to such » desperate actf

ad she found life so bitter that in a sud-
den frenzy she had shufiled oft the coil that
bound her to mortal things? Sadden in-
deed 1t must have been, for she had already
appeared in the opening scenes of the pan-
tomime, and when she was found dead she
waas fully attired in the light, but gorgeous,
costume in which she danced in the ballet
scene; and the maid who dressed her as-
serted that the Siguorins had sent her out
ofghe room, saying she would be down on

stage in a few minutea

A post-mortem examination was perforce
held, with the result that iz was proved
beyond all doubt that poor Signorina Tos-
tilhmi had died of prussic acid, and that
the quantity she had taken was sufficient
to have poisoned half a dozen people. The
vehicle in which she bad taken the poison
Was an egg ﬂig made of sherry, which she
"“h i: the habit of having regularly every
nig

IIL
When the evidenoce was heard at the in-

quest, thers was good reason to doubt that
the girl had committed suicide, and rumors
of foul play began to spread about. I re-
ceived instructions to make an investiga-
tion; my first inquiries were directed to
trying to discover if she had ever heen
known to express & wish to get rid of life,
But without a single exception every one I
questioned was emphatio in the staterent
that she was singularly cheerful and fond
of life; and was in the habit of talking of
the time when she would return to her
native country, Italy, and build herself a
grand house; for, though illiterate and un-
educsated, she had a greas notion of posing
as & \person of wealth and position. I
next endeavored te ascertain 1f she
bad purchased poison anywhere, but
counld get no evidence that she had done so.

Then 1 asked myseif, “*“Where did the
poison come from that had destroyed her?”
A thorough and mioute search of all her
thin*. her boxes, her jewel-cases, the
pock®is of her ciothes, failed to discover a
trace of poison of any description, and the
more | examined into the matter the more
convineed 1 became that Tostilini had not
committed suicide, bat bad been murdered.
When she had left the stage to change her
costume for the great ballet scene she was
exceptionally lively, for she had received
& tremendous reception, and had had
several magnificent bouquets thrown
at her feet. Nothing that I could
unearth in regard to her tended
to make the theory of suicide in
the last degree probable., Of course there
was the posaibility of agcident, but the
most careful inquiries failed to prove that
prussio acid had ever been used in the the-
ater for any purpose whatever, Buat even
supposing that it had, by at strange
concatenation of cirecnmstances did such a
quantity rt into the unfortunate woman’s
room, and into her egg flip, which was bper
nightly drink? This decoction was always
made up for her from new-luid eggs, which
her maid brought dntlr. and the sherry
used was part of » amall stock she kept for
the purpose in a cupboard in the dressing-
room, and to which no one had access save
the Signorina herself and her maid. An
examination of the cupboard proved that
there were six bottles of sherry with the
seals unbroken, and the remains of a bottle
that had been in use. This bottlecontained
about one-third or the original contents,
aud analysis failed to detect any poison in
it. It was evident therefore the deadly
arug had been put into the egg-tlip, which
was usually kept warmin a glszed earthen-
ware pot, that stood ou the bob of the fire-
place. Tnis pot st1ll contained some of the
flip. butis was free from poison. The prus-
sio mecid therefore had been putinto the
glm from which poor Signorina Tostilini

ad drank preparatory to descending to the
stage to t rourh her arduons perform-
ance as the chief dancer 1n the ballet.
The {fatal draught must have been
almost ipstantaneous in its effect,
althon it was clear she bhad
suffe A spasm of agony as was evidenced
by the contortion of her y. BSuch, then,
were the facta in connection with this
mysterious and extraordinary case. And
every step of my investigation only served
to confirm the opinion 1 had cometo—that
1t was marder; cruel and revengeful mur-
der, for no other motive save revenge
would fit in as feasible. It was on these
lines that I began to work; and though I
was confronted with as strange a case as [
had ever been e¢alled upon to unravel, I

nevertbheless bad » ltronzh hope that 1! )
! wae ghastly; ber eyes were wild and rest-

should sacceed in olunug the mystery up.

1 need scarcely say, perbaps, that 1| was
convinced ih my own mind that the band
which had administered the deadly drug
was the band of some one empldyed in the
theater. Now the theater was & very large
one, and the employes during the panto-
mime seasen were uambered by hundreds.
But 1t was reasonable tq eay that at least
90 per cent. of these could be left out of
the calculation altogether. ‘The margin
was thns narrowed down. Nevertheless,
at that stage of the ingniry it was an ex-
ceadingly difficult task to point to any in-
dividual as the probable criminal, and
fully recognmzing the difficulty, I pro-
ooocied with the 5:0“«5 caution and
secrecy, for 1 desired that the guilty person
should for the time remain in fancied se-
curity, inasmuch as by believing himself
secure he would probably relax his cantion
aund Ly some careless act play into my
bands.

Such a case as this was one which neces-
sarily required s very great deal of tact
and disecrimination, to say nothing of
patience and perseverance. Santly as the
outraged law's avenger 1 weWt to work,
aud step by step | traced Signorina Tosti-
hiot's career backward to the time when
she made ber first appearance n Lon-
don a8 an infant in the basket on
the hand-barrow, I brought to Jight
& seoret which she had kept well, and tha t
it waa that while she was in Italy, and be-
fore she was twenty, she was married to
au sctor whom she met at La Scola. But
he turned out & wourthless scamp, and they
separated a few months after marriage;
and s little later he drove hiwself mad
with dnok, and had been confined in
lunatic asylnm ever since. This marriage
had no bearing upon the case, and | merely
mention it as an interesting incidentin
conpection with Tostilini's nunfe CaTeer,

Let it not be supposed thatauring all the
time I was bursuing my inquiries that I
Jost sight of the possibnlity thas the guilty
haud was that of Tostilint’s masid. ‘1hia
woman was & widow of about thirty years
of age. Her husband had been a coraet-
player, and had fullilled engagements at
various theaters in the metropolis, His
wife—w name was Jane Spalding—had
also been connected with theaters nearly
all bher life, and had been in Tostilini’s em-
plov as a dresser and maid for a loug time,
I kept Spalding closely under surveillan
but learned wnothing that jnniliﬁ

harboring wsuspicion against her.
Indeed, she avorythini to
lose by the deathof her mistress, who had
been an exceptionally good friend to her,
and for her to have killed this friend would
have been to have killed the goose that
Iaid the golden eggs. As & matter of fac
Spaldiug wes bowed down with .'ruf an
ber grief was genuine; of that I b

particular person I did not swesve mr be-
lief that the guilty one had been employed
in the theater on the night of the criwne,

1V.

Three months had passed since Tostilin’s
death, and the pantomine company bad dis-
persed, but still I did not relax my eftorts
to unravel the myr:sry and bring the crime
bome, and at last I got a clew.

In the employ of a firm of eminent dry-
salters who carried on business in one of
the large towna of the Midlande, was a Mr.
William Brinton, who traveled for the firm
and periodically visited London. Thisgen-
tiemman had & married sister, whose name
was Florence Arkwright. She was
an actress, and was professionally
koown as Miss Lilly Florence,
while nber husband played under bhis
own name of Spencer Arkwright. They
were both engaged at the Great Novelty
Theater during the run of the pantomime,
and in the course of that period Mr. Will-
iam Brinton had been in London, and had
stayed with his sister and brother-in-law,
who rented a house in Brompion. He had
stayed there, furring the season, three or

four times, and on each oceasion he had
among his drug samples in his sample case
a small qlnanty of prussic acid. Now what
was the inference to be drawn from this
fact! A proportion of the fearful
drug extracted each time from the samples
wouid in the aggregate make up s large
quantity, snd a large quantity bad been
used to kill Tostilini. But who had veed
it for that wicked purpose?! Not Brinton
himself, for I was satisfied that he knew
nothing of Signorina Tostilini, and had
never spoken to her in his life. Upon two
persons, therefore, my suspicions fell
Ttin?u two persons were Arkwright and his
wife.

Now, in pursuing an inguiry of this
nature, it was of the very firet importance
to a solution of the mystery that a motive
for the crime sbould be approximately de-
termjned, and [ turned my attention to en-
deavoring to find 1f the Arkwrights bad a
motive for killing the Fairy Queen of the
Great Novelty pantomime, Arkwright, I
shoald state, was a young and handsomse
man of about thirty-two or three, with a
most seductive and attractive manner. On
the other band, his wife was a
somewhat plain-looking woman and
her husband’s eenior by three or
four years. Possibly in bher youth
she had been attractive enough, but that
day was passed, and she was passe if not
base. I soon learned that the Arkwrights
were an ill-matohed pair. He was flight
and foud of female mioﬁ. and bis wife
was madly jealous of him. Here, then, was
what, on the face of it, seemed to be a very
adequate motive for the erime; for assum-
ing that Arkwright had carried on an in-
trigue with Signorina Tostilini the assump-
tion that nis wife bad been spurred on to
couimit the enime by motives of tierce jeal-
ousy was the natural dedoction. Bat I
hld' yet to prove that there had been an
intrigue, and I could get no evidence
that such had been the case. Never-
theless, the various links that 1 had thus
fitted in formea such a strong chain of cir-
cumstancial® evidence against Mrs. Ark-
wright that 1 resolved not to lose nght of
ber. She had, in my mind, bécome the cen-
tral figure of the grim tragedy, and that
she had been enabled to possess herself of
prussic acid from her brother’s samples
seemed pretty conclusive. Now, if she was
the murderees the only motive, apparently,
that she had for taking the unfortunate
Italian’s life was i‘ulonsy; and yet 1l could
find no living soul who had ever seen any-
thing between Arkwright and Tostilini
that was suggestive of an Intrigue,
On the contrary, evidence was forthcoming
that she did not llke Arkwright, at least
certain people stated that they heard bher
say 8o, but, of course, 1 did not attach any
great weight to that. Nevertheless, | conid
pot prove it was not true, and, at last, I
decided on having an interview with Mrs,
Arkwright, in order that 1 might, if pos-
sible, justify the suspicions entertained
against her. I therefore called npon her
one evening when her husband was out.
She aid not kpow me, and, for the nonoe,
I assumed the role of a theatrical manager
who was anxious to engage her services.
Having sustained a conversation for some
time on theatrical matters, I suddenly and
abruontly exclaimed:

“By the way, vou were well acquainted
with the late Signorina Tostilini, were you
not!”

“Yes,” she answered, with something like
a sneer.”

“What sort of a woman was she?”

“A snake,” hissed Mrs, Arkwright with
pecdliar bitterness which to me had a
strange niqniﬁcunce.

“Indeed,” ] answered with apparent un.
concern. ‘'l thought she was a very charm-
ivg woman.”

“Did you! Well, you must have been mis-
informed. She was a devil.”

“What makes you say that!”

“] have my ressons.”

*“What are your reasons?”

“Well, 1 don’t know that I need state
them to you. You are a stranger to me.”

“sShall I make a guess at them?” I asked
with a forced smile, as though I had no
more than a passing concern in questioning
her, and yet 1 felt that I was gradually
tightening the law’s grip about her.

*“Oh, if you like,” she said lightly, and
with & toss of her head.

“You were jealous of her,” I remarked,
fixing my gaze upon her, and closely wateh-
ing the workings of her faee, which began
unmistakably to show uneasiness.

“And 1f I were,” she answered, I had
good cause to be s0.” .

“Whyt”

“Because she songht to win my husband
from me.” With this answer she gave bhe:-
self completely away, and, rising up, and
deeply i1mpressed with the serionsness of
the situation, | said:

**Mrs. Arkwright, I have always thought
Tostilint was murdered through motives of
jealousy. 1t is evideut that you were jeal-
ons of her, and the iuference is that you
murdered her, and you obtained the poi-
son by abstracting it from your brother’s

_sample case.”

For »« moment she looked as if she had
been suddenly turned to stone. Her face

less, and she glanced nervously about like
s hunted animal seeking for some means of
escape from its pursuers. Crossing the
room to whers she stood I laid my hand
lightly on her arm, saying gently:

*“l am a detective, my name ia Donovan,
and I arrest yon on suspicion of haviog
poisoned Siguorina Tostilini.”

These words broke the spell that seemed
to have fallen upon her., and, with a
stravge, almost unearthly, shriek, she
reeled and fell beavily to the floor.

J obtained assistance and had her con-
veyed to the police station, but it very
soon became evident that her reaeon bad
fled. In fact. she bad become s dangerous
and hopeless lunatic. As by the law of
England such a person could not be put on
trial, she was sent to an ssyium, where for
many years she was ecounfined, suffering
from acute mania. At last one day, elud-
ing the vigilance of her keepers, she
sprang over a bedge at the bottom of the
recreation ground, rushed across a field
sud threw herself into a deep vond, where
she was drowued before assistance could
reach her,

Altbough, legally, the erime was never
proved against her, no reasonable being
could doubt she was a murderess, and there
Wasa gnm.u‘tilmction in knowing that
pvoor Tostilinl's eruel death did not go nn-

avenged.
| Copyright, 1892, %‘Uu Awuthors’ Alliavce; all
righis reserved.)
—e—

American Meats In Belgiaom,
Washlngton Post.

Hon. Edwin H. Terrell, United States
minister to Belginm, is stopping at the
Riggs House. He was appoiuted from Tex-
as, anddl was a resident of San Antonio,
where his standing as a business man was
first-closs. My official life has been guite
8 busy one,” he said, *‘as there has becn a
namber of important international con-
ferences at Brussels, the one in relation to
the African slave trade lasting nearly eight
monthe. Belginm is very liberal in its
dealings with the United States, thore be-
ing no inhithiion onany of our meat pro-
ducta, They used to have a very ngd
quarantine against American cattle, how-
ever, keeping them eonfined for forty-tive
days at the expense of the shipper, which
meant the total destruction of profits. Af-
ter consid rable negotiationa I got the time
reduced to three davs, and the business be-
ing freed frons the former embarrassments,
18 on & prospercus footing.”

Plain Case of Hereality.
New York Morning Advertiser.

1t 1s no wonder that s0 many American
women are married to titled foreigners

ad Do | when refiecis thas the primiti
doubt. Although up to this point I had 'h.l A < g e L
been unable te fix suspicion

savage was always a tuft-hunter.
Bia IIS un

READING FOR SUNDAY.

The FPassing Years.

Anmmhmtho‘ymotbﬂght gold
(el untold!

Do they leisurely go,

Like & dream that s falr,

“  Ora prayer!
O be wise; use them w You shall know
How the years growiug shorter, with good can

increase,
And a life at the end be transfigured with peace.

Does the thought that so few years remain
Give you paint
O be glad that yéur quest
Erings you into the a‘ht.
From the nignt.
And the worker at last has his rest!
Tu the homeland above are no sorrows, no fears,
And the life they live there is not measured by

JeArs.
—Jewish Messenpler.

International Sunday-School Lesson for Jan.
17, 1893,

. ?&w;tncou: witl WiNE, (Isaiah, xxviii,
Golden Text -Prov. xx, 1.
HOME READINGS.

M. —Overcome with wine,....... Is. xxviil, 1-13,
Tu.—Wine {orbidden to priesta Lev. 1, 1-10.
'W.—The MOCKET . .cvvu-reionnens Prov. xx, 1-11,
Th.—Folly of intemperance. ... Is. viii, 11-24.
F._'P.“l.. ‘d\'i‘.‘ --------- .a.-o-E h. "| 1"‘21-
Ba.—Temperalce. .cccevee. eess. 11 Pet, 1, 1-10,
Bu--wmin‘ ------------------ .nlﬂ. xxl'. ‘5-51-

COMMENTS ONX THE LESSON. ¥
The Independent

The one sin especially rebuked in this
lesson is that of drunkennesa We may
notice several facts abous it

It was with wine, the juice of the grape;
it was not adulterated with drugs or pois-
ons, but was pare. It is hard to put any-
thing into liquors to adulterate them that
is worse than the alcohol in them to begin
with. The talk about 1mpure, poisonous
liquors 18 chiefly mnonsense. The pare
liqguors are just as bad; they will make
people drunk fast enongh. Pure wine
does not conduce to sobriety, i

We often hear people say that there is
little drunkenness n lands where they
have plenty of wine. That is all nonsense.
Palestine is proof of it. and this twenty-
eighth chapter of Isaiah.

Besides the wine there was ‘‘strong
drink,” made, perhaps, of dates, but no
more alcohulic, perhaps. and no more pois-
onous or injurions than the grape wine.
Wines or beers can be made by fermenting
any sweet juice, whether made of grapes,

apples, or barley malt, Whether called
wine, beer or eider, if drunk freely after
fermentation, it is all intoxicating.

Those Jews who are so reproved for
drunkenness did not have nng distilled
liquors—no whisky, ram, gi#or brandy. It
was their weak, nndistilled liquors, only
fermented, that did all this hurt. Not only
the whisky saloon, but the beer-shop and
wine-shop must go.

If the drinking of mild wines does such
injury, it would be better to drink no wine.
That ie a lesson we have learned since
Isaiab’s time, and since Christ's time.
Then good men drank wine moderately,
and our Lord did the same. But the ap-
plications of our Lord's teaching have
advanced since then, We mnow under-
stand better than then the sin of slavery,
or war. We understand Letter the place
of woman. So we understand better the
way to deal with iotoxicating liquera
There Is & progress and growth in the kin x-
dom of heaven. What was right in Paul's
time may not be right now. Now total
abatinence 18 the right thing, not because
our ligunors are worse than those of the
Jews, but because we understand better
our duty to onr neighbor.

Don’t be angry at your teachersor parents
for their constant reiterated instruoction.
Children need line on line, and so do older
people, and they should not resent it.

Of all things let not the priest, the
prophat, the magistrate, the Sunday-school
teacher, drink liqnors. That is & sad ex-
ample, and will prevent judement and in-
struction. And we may properly say the
same of the use of tobaccu, Itisa filthy,
:n‘mrmus weed, and tobacco shortens the
life of those that indulgs in it,

Thoughts for the Day.
God is as deep, and long, and high as onr
little world of circumstatices.—A. B. Bimp-
son.

God always has an angel of help for those
who are willing to do their duty.—Dr.
Cuyler.

You will find it lesa easy to uproot fanlts
thﬁn :o choke them by galning virtnes,
—Ruskin.

The beat thing we can do for others is not
always to take their load or do their duty
for them.—J. R. Miller.

Perfeot charity is no mask for willfaul
misconduet. Perfect charity will condone
and extenuste wrong-doing, but never
sanction it,—Divine Life,

Faith in God is a deeper thing than the
belief of a miracle, for it apprehends the
natore of God and the presence of God—it
seeth Him who is invisible,.—Erskine,

A Brahmin said toa missionary, in India
*We are beginning to find you Christians
out. You are not as good as your book; if
you were, the world would soon be con-
verted.”

Pious Philosephy.
Ram's Horn.

The Lord’s side is néver the whisky side.

More people fail from discouragement
than from misfortune.

Finding fault with Mary was Martha's
way of calling attention to her own in-
austry.

There are so many folks who never get
religion below the ears.

A fanatic is a man who takes & burning
interest in something we don't like.

If gravestones told the truth, the devil
would soon be walking on crutches.

Some people pray toe much for them-
selves, and not enough for their neighbors.

Every time you find fault with a neigh-
bor you are telling somebody that the man
who wears your shoes 18 not as good as he
ought to be, .

There wns weeping at the grave of Laz-
arus, but we don’t know thas there was &
tear shed wbhen Methusaleh was buried.

— -G -
BERNHARDT'S WAY OF LIVING.

Plenty of Open-Air Exercise ana Frequent
Changes of Occupation,
Philadelphia Inquirer.

“Some one said that I do not take much
exercise in open air. Please correet that
statement. I take exercise continually. I
live au grande air.” From early morning
in traveling madame is up, some days
spending the entire day in hunting or driy-
ing, to get glimpses of new country, and
walking.

Plenty of fresh air! That gives vigor.
Exercise! Walking oot of doors in the sun-
shine invariably. Tbere is no such thing
as genuine health without it. Bat n
travel, everywhere, even *“"at home,” look
out for draughts.

“With me goes everywhere a robe—dur-
ing rehearsals, 1n driving, 1n sitting still,
where the limbs are inasotive they have to
be covered. Women are not careful enough
about their anklea. Gauze stockings, slip-
pers, low shoes and the dress falling this
way and thas, they are sure to get cold.
They cannot be too careful about draughta
abd covering warmly the anklea.

“And your counsrymen say it is ‘Ten-
tonic’ to do with as little soap and water
as possible. Babh! The wvery first thing I
do after returning at night from the
theater is to take my bath,

“*Before visits, before eating, before sny-
thing, at that hour I batbe. The maid has
ivin preparation, all. First goes as a cov-
ering over the tub a large white sheet; into
that blood-warm water is poured. Small
sachets contiining finely grated soap in
small quantities of bran or fine meal, per-
fumed with a little orris-root, are used 1n
place of a sponge, They are covered with
fine cheese-cloth, and when their contents
filters into the water it gives it =
milk-hike whiteness, a delicious odor,
aud softens the skin like a baby’s. Only
& few moments in the bath, bat
morning and night. The first thing in the
morning and Jute at night., Whnen read
to step out, the maid bas a “peignoir’
ready, which is really a bath-robe made of
crash toweling. This is beated and the
body enveloped init. Then gently rubbed
to get up a friction of the skin.

“Sometimes at rehearsals 1 have a moist
rub down with the following prescription,
which is very refreshing: Tepid water, a
sinall guantity of ammonia, borax, a dash
of bay rom, and the whole sweetened with
good cologne, sometimes violet, sometimes
other things, s0o many essences are sent to
me to try. Itisa simple bath, but restful.

“Change is what constitutes rest, xon
sos, my reat. 1 am never absolutely idle.
1f signs of ennuil, fatigue s , A% one
eccupation, turn 0 some It is Dot

necessary simply to do nothing in order teo
rest, but vary what you do. Change the
snbject of your thoughts; there is the se-

cret.

“1 never sleep iz the daytime. One is
sure to take cold 1n going out again. Will
yourself to vary your thoughts, and by will
and habit learn to sleep at once when the
timeé comes. Napoleon could sleep at will
always Itis simply will and habit, and
if taken when needed is always refreshing.

“You see then the secret of endurance is
carefulness and regularisy, sud the com-
gleu mastery of self; at that to know

ow much you can do, and through stud
you will be astonished to find how mue
you are able todo. But remember, vary
your occupation, chanro completely your
thoughts often. And lJook out for colds.
Colds are insidions—treacherous—one can
never count upon the end in » cold.

g i

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

e
O Bing Again.

O sing again! I hear and dream,

For thro’ your magic voice there stream
The happy days that once were mine,
With tender hearts and love divine,

As full and rich and sweet in theme.

And in your soulful eyes agleam
With gentle weruanhood supreine,
My fancies wita your tones entwine—
O slng again!

Your song is ended, and I seem

To stand upon the world's extreme,
Grasping the tendrils of a vine,
Waiting for dawn to bring a sign,

And thro' my tears such visions teem,

O sing again.,
¢ ~Richard Lew Dawson.

A Little Snatch of Bong.
Just a little snatch of song,
Murmured in a hurrying throng;
But with its echo, mystic, clear,
Comes vista of a vanished year.

Was it a joy those soft tones brought
Or pang of haunting, tender thought!
What matter! Memory, hold it long—
Just a little snatch of song.

© —Emma Carleson.

Remembering June,

What gain 1 in remembering June
When winter snow flakes flutter still
And noiseless 'gainst my window-pans,
To crowd and croach against the sl
When evening closes in o'ersoon,

And nﬁgt, ike to some swarthy Turk,
Bwings high s scimitar new-moolt:h

Keen-edged and bright amidst the mirk?
What gain I remembering joy
- When grief and 1 are comrades twaln,
And sorrow sits beside iy hearth

Grim nodding to her sister, pain?
When from the joyous world aflower

I seem estran as thongh it knew
That [ bhad lived my happy hour

And said, 1 la =MHut not for you.”

What gain I in remembering? This—
That in spite of snow and storm-wind keen
I walk the summered woods again,
Made pink with perfumed egiantine.
I thrill again to sudden bliss,—
The rapture of the yet-to-be,—
And naught in life is much amiss
w is remembrance stays with me.

—Julia M. Lippman, ia Travelers' Reoord.

The Gudewife.

/ lls gudewife—she that is tae be—
she sall seeme sang-sweote tas me
As hor ain croon tuned wi’ the ehlel's
A1 falre she'll ber s’ saft, an’ Hght,
' faire she' , an’ an'
An’' muslin’-bright
As her spiek apron, jimpy laced
The-round her waiste.—
Yet aye as rosy sall she bloome
Intil the roome
(The where alike baith bake an' dine)
As a full-tine
Riéie rose, lang rinset wi’ the raine,
Balim -mt;tm f !°l= r uﬁlrnprud.
sen e at he
White as her bread,—
Where I, sae kissen her for grace,
Ball see her face
Bmudged, yet aye sweeter, for the bit
O’ floure on it,
Whiles, witless, she sall sip wi’ me
Luve's tapmalst-bubblin’ ecstasy.

—~James Whitecomb Riley, in January Lippineots.

January.
Which of the merry months shall I praise!
Meadow . 8ay!
Ehall the April nights or the antumn days
Have place in my lag1
“0Oh, the sun of the summer is golden and strong
Aund }ho flowers of the summer shine fairly and
Nng—

Bing thou to the summer the first of thy song,

As we sing on the spring.”
No! no!

Meadow birds, no!
Mine is the month that is born in the snow.

May hath the bud, and the bee, and the dove,
And thesky of the summer is bluest above;
But tlhe year's firat wonth, she bringeth my
ove—
And her briaal day!
Bay is it wrong
To keep crown and song
For the month that leadeth my lady along?

—Sir Edwin Arnold.

Not All Are Glad.

Not every carol sounds a note of joy;
l!«:mz(gl lllll(l’m“ there are where every
o
Brings back an echo of sweet laughter stilled—
Not every heart is glad at Christmas-time.

When the gay jingle of the festive bells
Fills the chill air with music and with rhyme,
Some look and long with hollow, hungry eyes,
For suffering poor there are at Christinas-time,

Brlghlf; da:-e the thoughts that hope and having

Merry tlfé lsuf_!htet of lips in their prime;
But some have lost, and more mlsy never have,
Andumwmalonomdo at Christmas-
me.

—Ada Nichols Man, in Harper's Weekly,

Two Truths,

“Darling,” he sald, “I never meant
To hurt you,” and his eyes were wet

“I would not hurt you for the world;
Am I to blame if I forgeti”

“Forgive my selflsh toars,” she cried,
“Forgive! Iknew thatit was not

Because yon meant to hurt me, sweet—
I knew it was that you forgot.”

But all the same deep in her heart
Rankles this thougbt, and rankles yet—
“ & hen loveis at ita best, one loves .
Bo much that one cannot forget.”
—Helen Hunt Jackson,
et

SOMETHING ABOUT CORDAGE,

Twine a Large Item ot-w in the Har-
vesting of the Wheat Crop.
New York Herald.

Few rooplo are aware of the magni-
tude of the business done yearly b
the corporation knoown as the Cord-
age Trust, whose main oflices are
located 1n this city. The history of this
trust has been that of the “survival of the
fittest.” They bhave from time to time
bought up and otherwise absorbed more
than four-tifths of all the cordage-mills
this side of the Rockies, until they have
biosso:ned into what 18 practically & mo-
nopolv 1 their line of trade.

The National Cordage Company of the
Atlantic slope does not, however, attempt
to do business on the VPacifie side of the
Rockies. A cordage firm in San Franoisco
attends to ail the “rope” business in that
section. There is a sort of mutual agree-
ment between the two coneerns to keep oft
each other’s territory. In this way there
is, as it were, & donble-action mouopoly, of
which the NationalCordage Company takes
the largest share.

The business of this latter concern is to
make rope from one-half 1nch to six inches
in diameter and binder twine. What is
known ss mercantile twine—eord for tying
nup bundles, ete.—is not manufactured by
the trust. They comsider “‘that sort of
stufl.,” as they express it, a tinkering item
in the cordage Lusiness.

In rope alone the ageregate yearly sales
of the trust amount to upward of $10,000,-
000. Their main attention, however, is de-
voted to the manuiacture of binder-twine,
This is a single strand of rope that is used
by the farmers throughout the country for
tying nup their wheat-stacks, The farmers
use for this purpose about §15,000,000 worth
of tmno.yurly.

The miils of the Cordage Trust are scat-
tered throughout the conntry from Maine
to Texas. They ownseveral mills in Brook-
lyn, N. Y., and a dozen or more 1n Objo,
Indiana and Illincis. Their branch offices
are to be found in almost every city of any
size in the Union. Most of the raw ma-
terial used by the trust in the manufacture
of binder-twine comes from Yucatan.
It is made from the fiber of a plant
of the cactus species that grows there in
great lnxariance. It is gathered and dried
in Yueatan and ship bhere in bales. It
costs sbout four cents & pound. Manafact-
uredd binder twine s worth abous
eight centa. Most of the hemp nsed 1n the
manufacture of rope come from the Philip-
pine islands. The ageregate weight of she
:'o’p.u nn.:t'hlnl g A e ﬁol:

over one
sand tons.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.
} e et
A debt of 3 cents which bes been owed by
s Philadelpbia woman for forty years Las
just been paid.

The metal in a five-cent nickel piece is

worth about balf a cent, and 15 cents will
nrchase per enough to make two dol-
rs’ worth of centa.

A hundred and twenty-seven yeoars ago
England seized the firat eight bales of cot-
ton ramsed inthe South and declared its
production should cease.

Fathom is from the old Aryan root fat, to
extend, and denotes the distance from ti
to tip when the arms of an average-si
man are fully extended.

Quill toothpicke ecame firet of all from
France. The factory in the world
is near Paris, where there is an annuoal
product of twenty million guills.

There are 100 confederate battle flags in
the collection of war relics at Washington.
Of these, twenty-eight separate regimental
colore were captured after Pickett's charge
at Gettysburg.

In olden tumes, when every partof the
body had 1te price, the beard was valued at
20 shillin a large sum for the time—
while the loss of a leg was only estimated
at 12 shillings.

A peculiar mineral hss been found in
Montana. When taken from the ground it
has much the appearance of iron-ore, but
upon beicg ex to the sir it takes fire
and consumes 1tself.

The Japanese bLelieve in serpents eight
hundred feet long and large emough to
swallow an elephant; foxes with eigbt
legs: monkeys with four ears; fishes with
ten heads attached to one budy, the flesh of
which is a cure ior boiles,

At a recent family reunion in Missouri
two aousually fat babies were vdly ex-
hibited by their fond parents, The oldest,
aged five yaars, weighs 107 pounds, and the
youngest, aged two and one-balf years,
weighs ninety-three pounda

A recent English invention is a buoy-
ant life-saving seat for ships. 1t is in-
tended for a deok seat, the upper and
lower parts being made of buoyant mate-
rial, lotthttiili thrown into the vuiar. Le
apparatus will support several ¢ -
fortably. " povy

A remarkable family of eight old women
18 living in the same house at Vexo,
Sweden. Three are widows and five
are old maids. Tbeir ages aggregate with-
in a yearor two of seven bund yeoars,
each of the women being mnearly ninety
years of age.

A clothing company of Taunton, Maess.,
has received an order for a pair of trowsers
71% inches waist, 20 inside seam, thigh 94,
knee, 81, bottom 24, for a man who weighes
600, and he 18 only twenty years old atthat
It will take three yards doable width cloth
to do the work.

Chamios-skins are not derived from the
chamois, as many people suppose, but are
the flesh sides of sheep-skins, The skina
are soaked in lime water and in a solution
of sulpburic aeid, fish o1l is poured over
them and they are carefully washed ina
solaution of potash.

The Manx cat is not the only tailless va-
riety. In the Crimea is found another kind
of cat which has no tail. The domesticated
Malay cat bas a tail that 18 ouly about one-
haif the usual length, and very often it 1s
tied by natare 1n a sors of kxnot which can-
not be straightened out.

To distinguish genunine butter from
oleomargarine the following test is recom-
mended: Draw a knife through a piece of
the questioned buiter snd separate the
parts thus divided. If it ever saw the in-
side of a churn there will be watery exu-
dations in the track of the knife.

The rapidity with which inseots travel
is astonishing. The common house-fly
makes s1x hundred strokes per second when
in the act of ordinary thight, that number
of strokes causing an advance movement
of twenty-five feset. Our beat naturalists
say that this can be increased seven-fold.

1f & well could be dug to the depth of
forty -s1x miles the density of the air at the
bottom would be as great as that of quiok-
silver. By thesame law a cubic inch of
air taken four thousand miles above the
earth’'s surface would expand sufliciently
to fill & sphere 2,000,000, miles in diame-
ter,

In the group of the great rivers the St
wrence is the most remarkable. It con-

stituntes by far the largest body of fresh
water in the world. Inclading lakes ana
streams, the 8St. J.awrence covers about
75,000 square miles; the aggregate, it Is esti-
mated, represents not less than nine thou-
sand solid miles of water.

In Dikoa, in Ademouab, in Logone and
elsewhere, small cotton strips are the regu-
lar currency. In Bagirari these strips are
80 small that from 70 to 150 of them wounld
have to be pieced together to make a shirt.
In Darfoor, the gray, coarse shirting ecir-
culates as money, and in Tiout, in Upper
Egypt, this material is dyed dark or I)ll:la‘
lmml &n cut into pieces of three yards
eng

A father will sell his danghter amonge
Unyamwazi, Afriea, for one up to ten cows.
A mall asks of & poor wooer from ten to
twenty horses, of a wealthy one from one
hundred upward, t:‘rather with fifty cam-
els and three hundred sheep. On the other
hand, in Uganda, four oxen are sufficient
to buy the most perfectly Yormed viliage
belle, provided six nocedles and a box of
cartridges are thrown in.

The late Colonel Burnaby says that when
a Turcoman belle is to be sestled in life the
whole tribe turns out, and the young lady,
being allowed the choice of horses, gallops
away from her suitors. Bhe avoias those
she dislikes and secks to throw herself in
the way of the object of her atfections. The
moment she is caught she becomes the wife
of her capter, who, dispensing with further
ceremony, takes ber to his tent. ,

O —

NOT A BARREN WASTE,

Explorer Glave Says There Is Plenty of Fruilt
and Game in Alaska—The Climate Nloe.
New York Presa.

The latest and most inumtiuiinioma-
tion from the imterior of Alaska comes
through E. J. Glave, who has just returned
from his second expedition of 400 miles into
the interior of that country, penetrating to
a section that was never Iu*orgoxnlorod by
white men. Aoccompaunied by Jack Dalton,
Glave last Marech entered Alaska at the
mouth of the Chilkat river and made his
way, by the middle of June, 10 the region
porth of the Mount 5t. Elias range, where
be found a beautiful, fertile country,
abounding in red-top, timothy and other
excellent grasses.

The olimate was delightful, the ther-
mometer ranging in the nineties during
the summer months. Fruits and berries,
such as rasp, goose and huckleberries, were
abundant, and game was found in profus-
jion. Moose, carribo bears, foxes, woly
Iynx, beavers, otter and squirrels are al
killed by the “stick” Indians for their far,
which is conveyed to the coast and sold
to the Hudson Bay Company and other

era,

It was Glave'sobject to prove the practi-
cability of using pack-borses for transpor-
tation, as the Indians snd doge usually
employed are unreliable. It had beeu said
that it was impossible to use bhorses in
Alaska, but Glave took four with him, had
no difficulty whatever in matin:htho jour-
ney, and found adequate m ment for
them all the time. Thel whe had
never seen horses before, called them
“Harklane Retel,” or bigdogs, and followed
them with wonder.

There are about one thousand miles of
undecided boundary along this section, to
seitle which the government has decided
to send & surveying expedition, and Glave's
trip has opened up the path they will prob-
ably follow. The country thus in dispute
is rich 1n gold, silver, copper and cinnabar,
and has a sufficiency of timber, particu-
larly spruce and tawarack, to baild
mills and bnd With regard to
transportation of skins, ore.and other

roducts by pack-horses, there are abso-
utely no 1wsurmountable difficulties, ac-
cording to Glave. Aside from the Mount
8t. Eliasrange there are no long monntain
ranges. All the lakes and rivers can be
crossed by borsea. 1he widest rivers meas-
ure about half a mile. The channelschange
constantly, sod late in the season the
streams dry nr and leave the river bed
dotted with little pools that are fairly
black with salmeon.

Should a government expedition be or-
ganized daring the coming year to continue
the researches in the interest of science
and the furtherance of the far trade, Glave
or Dalton will acoompauny it
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A Mistaken KEstimate,
Wow York Press.-

Clarissa—He kissed you, did hef

(E:hl—-\u .

'.~Then you were mistaken in your esti-
mate of him, -:thl all

h“.-“nlgtm o Sy i
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AND BEST

LESS THAN HALF THE
PRICE OF OTHER BRANDS
““~ POUNDS 20¢ &
HALVES,|10¢ QUARTERS 5¢

SOLD IN CANS ONLY,

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Not to Be Sneezed Ats

*“Whre are you going, my maidr”
“] a1 going L0 sneeze, mﬂffymma.
“Whum are you sneezing at, my pretty masat™
“I'm gelug to shecze—a-chew!—" she sald.
—Pack.

SR Of Course,
nck.
"'\x,ondor why they call 'em ‘custom tail.

ors

“I reckon it's because ecustom doth breed
# babit in & man.”

A Natural Loferenocs.

Eate Fisld's Washington,

Lightning-rod Agent—FHulloa, Bub! De
{on think your father woald like %o have

18 house rodded?

Bub (with repressed sobs)—I shouidu's
wonder. He's just rodded me,

— ————

Another Polnt of View,
Puck.

Miss Athenia Hubbs (before the Venus of
Milo)—~What symmetry! What beauty!
What an idesal of loveliness'

Miss Bacon (Chicago)—And how sad to
think that she shouild have to be a Dago.

Reminded of Home,
Pnok.

“And now,” said the Gotham host, as be
rose from the dining-table; “will you step
into the drawing-room aud join the ladies!”

“With pleasure,” responded w‘ut
from Noew Orleans, “1 alwayas the
drawings with great regularity.”

Wanted a Graduaste.
The Epoch.

15““ Meddergrass—Be you a lawyer,
_. Bllukw_:ne (with dignity)—I am practieo-
mg' AW, Sir.

eddergrass (moving away)—I thou
mebbe ]ogd got the trade learned. 1'¥ go
1o somebody else.

EKEnew Where to Find It
Hotel Mall.
Smuggins—I believe, Mrs. Grubber, that

l}..ennoc{ud:—md you come in late last

ht, sir?
ms‘mu{xim—Woll. yes, a8 I dined with
some old frienda.

Land! (cdllnc)—Bﬂdr& bring me
m:'fmﬂe; in the street door.

Our Hapless Language.
New York Weekly.

Mrs. Ave (reading)—Professor Garner
is going to Africa to study the language of
monkeys.

Mr. Average—] am sorry to hear that, It
won’'t be long before the scientists will be
saying that all la.nmngo is derived from
monkeys, and then they’ll be revising our
dictionaries to give ali our words the true
original monkey pronucia

Little Dot's Wisdom,
Gooa News.
Little Dot—] know something my teacher

d 't know.

m”;.m—lgdeodz Whatis thatt

“] know when the wor com
end, ln:d she doesn’'t. 1 asked her, and she
i e I

“0 /ell, who ou

“Uncle John. He on th’ world wouid
come to an end when childrens steppad
askin’ questions what nobody could an-

swer,”
The “Home Beautifol.™
New York Weekly.

Fair Conntess—I wish to get some rugs,
sowething real artistic and methetic, you
know, but I can’t afford to pay a very high

“lliogﬁut Dealer—Right this way. Here,
madam, are some antigue Turkish rugs joss

in from the factory. Take them
smear 'em with grease and Iobm‘inln
then wash them a little, dryv them in
oven, lay them for three days in the
and they’ll look as faded and antique as
gannin: unported artiole costing ten timed
as muok.

A Matter of Pride,
Good News.

Emall Boy—I wanter take gas.

D‘Outllt-—’;t is ot nsual to administer
for ;nilk-t:oth. my boy. It won't burt
an iopstan

“\'«l:lu'arc;' gotter gimme gas, or [ won't bave
1t palled.

'?You shouldn’t be so afrad of
hun” Now sit right up here, like a I}
man, i

“] ain’t 'fraid of bLein’ hurt. * "Taint that,
I'm afraid I can’t bhelp givin' a screech
when it comes out.”

“That won’t matter.”

“Yes it will, wo. All th’ boys wot I‘V,
ever licked is waitin’ under Wb’ winder
hear me holler.”

A Sympathetioc Jury.
New York Weekiy.

First Feruale Juror (some years henoe)
~There seems to be no doubt mm
prisoner, Mr. Handlecash, stole & bu
thousand from the company that ',"'p?“""
bim. Was he indulgent to his wif

Second Female Juror—Yes, i1ndeed. He
gave her everything she wanted.

Third Female Juror—She had just s love.
ly time!—trips to Europe, Worth's dresses,
omu;box. gvoryuzmg. L £

Verdiet—We, the jury in the case of Me.
Haundlecash, find that the prisoner was an
over-indulgent Lkusband, who shonid be
reprimanded by the court, the company to
pay the costs,

e —— —— ——————
Take Cleveland or Nothing.
Minneapolis Tribune.

On the presidential guestion the Demo-
cratic party isin the pusition of the ool
ored girl who, when invited by her escort
to have something to drink, said she wounld
take a littie wine, “You'll take beer oz
pothin’,” remarked ber adorer,
took beer. ‘T'he Democratic party
Clevelaud.

- g A—

Scholarly.
Harper's Bazar.

Wagg—Smith, the baker, is & vory sehol-
arly person.

Quigliey—Why sol

Wagg—He bhas a(smgu over his
ter, ">uch stufl as dreams are

coun-
ol.”

“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX”
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